My work bespeaks the highest 

Literary merit you can imagine 

Nothing holds me higher in regard 

Than to make you blush in your iniquity 


That I would dare to live aloud 

The tantrums you prefer to sound 

The inner little loud assembled horn 
Dissembled Running Down And Fashioned 
Stained And Certain Truffled Snuffles 

Torn And Adorned With Your Crocodile Tears 
That I No Longer Have Any Patience For 


This Is Not About My Family 
This Is About Brahman 

I Am Chomping At The Bit 
And The Bit Is Incarnation 
What Is Fun After All 

But To Break The Game? 

I'll Go To The Capitol 


Haven’t You Heard The Good News? 
We Are All Brahman! 


Ah Here We Go 

It’s Harrassment 

In That It Can Reasonably Expected To Cause Grievous Injury 
But Then All I Do Is Get Harrassed So Sorry Not Sorry 

Turn myself in for tax fraud lol 


I’m here to sexually harrass the world 

In terms of SEX MOTHER FUCKING TWO 

Which is to say MUTUAL ACCULTURATION 

Based upon MUTUAL SURRENDER TO UNCONDITIONAL LOVE 
This is THE ONLY WAY AND FOR REALSIES NOT JUST BULLSHIT 
TO MAKE YOU FEEL LIKE A GOOD PERSON FUCK WEAK HEARTED 
SOPHISTRY YOU ARE NOT TRYING AND YOU KNOW IT 

MY PATIENCE IS DONE 

YOU SAY YOU’D LIKE TO SEE ME TRY 

WANT TO SEE ME BE A RACE TRAITOR 

WANT ME TO GRAPPLE WITH MY PRIVILEGE 

YOU FUCKING WESTCUCKS ALL OF YOU FUCKING PATHETIC 
LET ME GUESS YOU FOLLOW ARISTOTLE’S LAWS OF LOGIC 
LIKE A FUCKING BASIC ASS BITCH ASS PUNK 


WHAT’S THAT ARE YOU SAYING THINGS 

ALL I HEAR IS 

SUPER CALI FRAGILE MYSTIC EXPIATED FOCUS 

TIDAL WAVES COULDN’T SAVE THE WORLD FROM GOD DAMN ME. FUCKING BOOK IT. 


